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T ol inder<standng
acro fan's e He
gl & Muelleury to Lyiapuy
with a signiticant smile, be said:

“1 see yon are still on the job, Ed
Dupuy.”

“Well, it's business” - hegan the Job-
byist detinntly. But Nolao would not
Mslew (o Lan. Thoughts vastly more
fmportant than conjecture as to Du-
pus’s wotives now crowded his brain,

“Where raud vow ™ he asked
steruly of MeHenry

“1 think e is in the Jocal roows now
wir,” polnting to the door at his left.

The new proprietor sirode npulsive-
Iy to the and ut the
Lo} miteh liis  powerful  volee:
“Wheeler Wheeler Brand!™
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As he bhad hurried from the mupag- |
his dismissal |

]
Brand

il

ing itor's rovin after
from the Advabee  Wlheeler
mirugeled vallautly agninst a wave of
discourngement that gssailed him am
for a moment or threatenad to
overwhehn, “Diselirged for ‘bheating
the town obn the story of the year,"”
mutterad. “Well, I'll try to get on
gcross the street,”  he  concluded,
“across the streer’” wpennive the Ginard-
fan, the bitter rival of the Advaoce.
He weunt to one of the long oak tables
fn the elty roou. sedted
Bimself next to Higgins leading
police reporter of the paper, ond be.
gan nervously to finlsh the story of a
mew bank merger wihiclh he had
been working when sammoned by Me
Hepry. When he finished he lald the
pages of copy on the oity sditor's desk.
He dragged a chalr 1o a1 window, sat
dovn nnd gnzsl
erowals of peopie burrving alomg the
street bwlow

It was uol Lis odismissal from the
ataf which ohletly concerned him, He
wns cortiln of ahiaining puother posj-
tion in foct reputation aloug
NOwspper  pow such. and he
felt  fustitinble int thought
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pride the

that he would be gt work within twen- |

fo LiLutes after leaviog the Aavance |°

if he so desired. But what did
oevnpy bis mind to the exclusion of el
most everyibking else was the cousid-
evation of what view Judith Bartelmy
would take when she beard the news
of Liis diswissal. She had warned him
Ll wus sacrificing his future in
his attacks on the powers that be
Cudoubtedly now she would be con-
Vinewd, as some of his friends bod al-
r»-.u!_\' endeavored to convinee hwer,
thut. after all, he was a fauntie, ay
Laprdetdeal dreamer, who could not
Aecon =t his ambition 1o right swhat
| T T Lo great wrongs, who
trunlg f. oreover, S mary
distai=spnl Liut  he
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Mewd stranger ap
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il Brand  inguiringly  to
whow he placed ng the
volee, hecause e knew
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“I am Naban, the new owner.” greet-
od the sipaprcm
Brand =tepped forwnrd and
M Lol whiel Nolan grasped,
“How do. Mr. Nolan the
teportey vrend bim, endeavoring to
fgure i the mysterious pro-
peeding porieiided
Nolin went <tralght to the point,
“So you've Leen fired for that Bar-
telmy article. have you? he asked.
Yo, sir”
Nolan turned and shot a triumphant
.glare a1 McHeory and Dupuy. Then

lwern

offered
an

Yol

witat

he |

mood!ly down at rhu|

his |

v big advortisers foresd |

iitrea |

“From now on yow sit here”

(he caused the blood to rush almost
blindingly inte the bead of the young
‘reporter  when  be swung  around.
grasped Brand's arg, drew him over
to the managing editor’s chair, beslde
| which rhat official was standing, and
fuld, “Well, I'veé got unother job for
yvou." Nelan put both bands on
Brand's  showiders and by  maln
strength forced him down heavily into
the chair “I'rom now on you sit
[bere,” he announced. “You've anig-
|+ng editor now.'
| s —
CHAPTER V
YEAIL possid sinee the event-
ful night for Wheeler Brand
when Nolan wade bim man-
neglng oditor of the Advance.
In these wenchs Brand made o showing
i'.ulh the paper that was pever dream-
o of by the owpers preceding as being
I within the rauge of possibility. Made
ubsolute waster of the paper and con-
sequently dictator of Its poliey, the
young map sel o pace that the paper’'s
rivals found Jditheult to equal, much
less to outstrip. His exposure of the
scuudals o the exclusive world of
| high lfe Insurance Uuance has thus
| far proved the most vital reform of
[ iis administration.  As s result of this
| erusade, which drove half dozen
'11-:uhn',; ofivinks from nlmost as oy
oupanies, the pre<ideut of the Unlteld
Starten stated publicly that “the vast
life insurnuce hiusiness of this conutry
His pow on the soundest fuanelnl basis
It Las ever bad.”
i But Wheeler Brand in the press of
| stirring events hind not forgotten Judge
| Bartelmy. (o fact, certaln activities of
| that estimable Individual were Just
L now amder close serutiny by the one
| tlme reporter. who, if e could be pre
valled on o speak coneersing |t
g il possiDIy observe tbat (he judge
Vs very soon o have an apportunity
to nuike n few explanutions which
[ would be received with undoubted [n.
fere=t by the publie, Fhe yonug edl-
tor's sult for the hand of Judith Bare-
|ty anight e said, Wi ure
dealing with o jJudge's faily, 1o e o
stutit gquo. She was still walting tor
| i “to beéeome sahe,” as she g ex-
| pressed berself to i A girl of Jofty
prinvipies aud of decided <trepngth of
chnraerer, she vonld oot see his dury
from his viewpolnl, Perbaps it was
W quite paturad, HTe womsnly, gulte
|danghteriy, that sbe <hould subseribe
thsulately her fathers side in the
| ome i ons ut “JUIMIE BAR-
(TELJY VERSUS THE PREOILE,
IWHEELER BRAND AND THE AD-
VANCE."

She wis loval to ber father, and she
trying to In Lo per lover,
and the task wax becoinlng more nnd
more ditheolt,  Yet waited, and
Wheeler Brawl walted, aud vacl pray-
ed that the vther would end the vrdesl
tid eal two Lbrvaking bearis

Foddany nod Wheeler Brand pro
towird e Nulun
Mo on e Faslidota ble residenting thore
wighfare 1o visit the propeictor of the
[Miper to haod bito o stateanent of the
Addvitnee's {0 IR
lers of editorial poliey o conter
et developiaent eon
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et woman whie
gy wilth
hurd=lips of his early day -
hils desire to gratify bher cmbitions ns
well ux those of his doughter. The
fortune he bad pliucked from Nevada's
[ Hinty bosow enabled bine (o be gener-
Lous, and e smiled mwpprovingly on ev-
| #FN new extraviogiiee of Mrs, Miclael
O HIT Theretore if shie was so inlly
] tmbltions she most have her way and
[ e awllowed o carry on her enmpalgn
 for recoguition in whntever fasbion she
|-'l1mw. Certainly the bowe be had es-
|
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tablisbed was n Atting vautage ground
fromw which to wage o war of dollars
!a::;ulmit the precipitons enbattlements
with which the city's Four Humlrod
Ill:lll encivteled s enmp,  Polatint In

| Astienlly,
L want

sige, the Nolun resldence wus eguuily
palatinl ip its furnishings, and ounly
the magic word from the magic lips
of a single member of the magic realm
of “the aristocracy™ wuas vecessary to
send monogrammaed enaches in long
lines to the Nolan doors, to gl the cost-
Iy rooms with distinguished faces, to
il to overflowing with huappiness the
rearning hoart of Mre, Michas! Nolan.

But the word had not yet been spo
| ken,
| It was vow lale o the afternvon
[at the Naolan Chylis walked
Lacross the drawlng reom, irritation
iplllllﬂ.\' merking ber pretty pink amd
twhite face,  ‘'he music of o string

wrchestra statiomsd In the conserva-
ilur}' eonsed,  Sbe gddressaed o servant
"whn “tood at attention at a door ot the
right which lea to the dining roow,

1 "Pitcber,” she sald disconrnged!y, “l1
(don't think any one eise will cone, so
ctell the mosicluns they eun go.™

“Yox, Miss Phyllis"

At this point Mrs, Nolun cime storm
!im: in, careying a huge bunch of hot
| house grapes in ber band,

I “Pitcher, | toticed those caterer men
lare drinking all the champagne, and |
Lwant it stopped.” she orderad loudly.

Plteber bowed and went out,

“If our guests won't come bere to
drink it, at least we will drink L our-
gelves,” Mrs. Nolun aunounced to Phyl-
li= “Well, nave done  ir—sent
vut 400 cards, and who's v
that anybody wauts to see® This is
the second time we've gone to all this
trouble and expense for nothing and
nobody, nnd if you'l! tnke my advice it
wil! be the last."”

“Mamma, Pitclier will bear,” the girl
protested,

The wmother bit a grape from the
bunch. Sbhe deposited skin and
| stones in a Sevres vose on the marble
mantel

“Phyllis, what did you huve to pa)
that musician™" she asked.

“Well, bis price i= n thousand dol-
lars."

"Good gracious!™

“But 1 got him for 750,
the Advance would Lelp him.”

“Seven fifty for playiug twice.
rather bear the band” Mrs. Nolan bit
off anotbher grape,

“You don't vnderstaud, mnmun,
ervboly’s wild over that violinist,”

fovine

WwWe

the

I promised

enough to comwe here."

“There wasu't ‘anybody.”
I'hiyllis, correcting ber wotber.

“Well, was there?” retorted the
In spother vase

*Oh, denr.” 'hyilis walled disconso-

lately ax she

1 can’t help it.”

“Now, who's Llaming sou, child?
cousoled  the mother. “There, don't
ery. I'm not so disappointed about
myself. but | can’t bear 1o see you
snubbed right aod left. You are good
enongh to go with any of these people
il yon shall too, s that newspaper
that's at the bottom of i Peaple
won't have it, or uys hecanse of it, and
I menn o tell your father o oo, And
that's why these ‘at ne
gnllll."

“Are no good, warowae,'” tenrfully

“Well, are ther? it would bhave bees
hetter put your £330 inro soffra
petthag
the right people— not that 1

. but 1 don’t want the men to say
I +an't"

Svivester Dolan interrupted the con-
sorsitlon between wother sl danghbe
fer by appearing before them with his
bosam friend, Max Powell, who be
Hevial himself to have the makings of
LIRUTHELTT S TR It wus with deepest
pride that the Naolan presented
Powell, long hatirwd, snliow faced and
seedily dressed, 1o his wethey and sis-
ter,  Sullow faeed?  Indesal. his vonns
troance bad that sickly wreenish vel-
low bue that feom long de-

homes" |s

care tn

R

Canes

“Nahody was o ild enoigh ta come here,”

vouring of the wnses gl long ale
stinence from the devonring of foomd.
“Hello, maonoa!™ he erled enthuosi
“Here's o triend of mioe
yon io Knew—Mr, Powell, the
ot

“How do you du, Mr. Powell? You
ook as if it wouid e easy for von to
write poetry. Do yon know, poetry
fust sets e wild!

Sylvester patted Powell on the back.

“Well, thix wmd's going to wnke a

here |

I'd [

Ev- |
“It seemns there wisn't nobody wild |

spoke |
mother as she dropped the grape skin |

seated herself before a |
smill stand, "don’t rob it In, mamma'

That's what gets you in with |

DIg nolse I posIry sonbe iy, o+ o«
vou wust huve beard of Mowell,
slster. old man!"

“Woo't you bave a cup of tea. Mr.
JPowell?" invited Mrs, Nolau, visibly
‘mpressed by the presence of a poet ut
her home,

Powell sturted confusedly to ulter
his thanks. He dkl nor secin over-
felighted nt the offer

Sylvester saw the ditticulty, ““Tea!™
he exclaimed. “Absiuth tor PDowell!”

Mrs, Nolan expressed ber rogret at
got having any absinth amd left the
room, followed by Phyllis, to arrange
for something for Powell toent. “1’oor
fellow! He looks hoogry,” she whis-
l:lt'rwl to Phyllis,

Sylvester canght
[1rm.
| "Oune mivute, Powow,” he eantioned,

‘Be sure you don't mention anything
to the folks about my lirtle actress
friend. 1 don't want them to know
}thm I am going to take s ernck at
Juplifting the stage. The Httle girl will
|be all right., She'll just make your |
lihretto hum,  Rhe'll A1l it with per-
tsonality.  Bulld up all those wenk
iplaces. You know, Powow, there are
I'.-..nur-. Where's that poem for her?

Finished yer ™ S
“Yes, It's here somewhere,” fumbling
4 pocket,

“IMave you munde it amorous for the
[ Httle girl™ |

“Judge for yourself. Of course 1 tried | case.” remarked  Brand  in
o write In yonr vein as well as 1 conld,  “We mercly print the facts.”
g0 thut there would be no doult to the “Facts!™ Mr=. Nolup cried.  “That
‘anthorship,” | paper upsets me for the whole day

Sy ivester read the lines; | every morning.”
Oh, Gueneviere, how sweel my dear! “Tbere now, mother; | guess the pa.
My apirit soars In dreams denied, per's all right.” ventured Nolan sooth-
Worlds beyond worlds with thee, my ingly.
| ot "You've got onother guess, Michael.
{ "1 dun't like that mneh” he anp- i.\‘oharly reads It but shopgirls, who
nonneed  when  he  had  finighed. speud o pesuy for the Advauce and
[“Bride! I8 it necessary to pot that in |y oinee for o stick of gum and haug
writlng®  Besides, 1t don't sonnd as if |07 A strap with one hand and the

I wrate It. Now, it. Powow, | y\jvance with the other while they're

old chiap? Fess ap)’  whnggling their jaws all the way dfm'n

“T bope 1t doesa’t soumd as if 1 wreote to work, 'I'bat's all that n_"“" i1

i" . . ) She pitised for breath, then went on,

“1 thought you'd see it.  Now “Awd 1 ay | think ir's scandal-

that and it's a koockount drop T
you ¢ ha i g e T telmy every Httle white.”

pow? And Il "Yes." contributed IPhigliis, “and his

fed It tothe jit- dnughter's one of the most exclusive

He gir] tonight = o0 el afier . e
Wl |>|'d nlr ur VN Vi s h‘ '\k“ \'." L

chlds,  Make it
soiething begin-
;nr.,_ \.v.:h ;‘I"HEJ.‘: “Yes, and why the paper should go
A YON ROOW | eo0 hor father Just as It does for eve

the sort of gufl | oo iper promivent man in town I
and then Iwrvl

nud there ‘eyes
ke wight, full |
of delizhit,” some |
thing on that or
der.”

Powell st and
wrote for o few
twiluutes, “lHere,™
tinally  =sald.
glane-
b ouw I!l oNar the

thoulder of the rising yvouugz genlus,
tvho read slond these Inspivinge words:

Aty

the poet the |

by

s .
0 “People wha ive in icchouses showidn't

Hivane hed werter.™

defense,

loes

vhange

Can't

Mitist =
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girls
Leen at all niee to me,  1sn't that so,
miiiina ¥

ran't see,
fuuny that soch things should i ppear
in the Advance after what she's done
for us"

0L suggested Brand, thinking to

fably Buows that yon have absolutely
nothing to do with the paliey of the
Advanee!”

“Is that so?* ejaculared Mrs. Nolan
indignantly, “They certalnly are very
EKind hearted people to uet the way
they do o the face of that paper.””

“Judge Bartelmy s tirst and lust a
Lpolitlelan” expliimed Brand
| Mictuel Nolnn bent forward intently,
The couversation had vow renched a
point where he realized an Issue of vie
tal Importance to bimself and to the
Advaoee had been touched on

“Wotl he has bwen

difng up to us a little," he began, then
Pt i,

Brind drew a deep Lreath, stood up
erect in the middle of the drawing
oo and daringly explainisd the stina-
tion 1o the owner of the paper,

“Burtelmy handles poople better than
any man in town,” be declared,  “He
hus stodied the Advance, dissectsd its
Nolan was sayiug “This s o berer and-=1 will fruuk with
showing thun | boped tor., Look in vou—discovered s wenknesses, He
Your stocking next Corisnmas, Thuere’ll | Koows he enn't reach you through your
be something for you. When | got lnto | .y ddity or politieal ambition because

the newspiper Brand. they | you lick those qualities, e now real-
told e it was the beginning of my | jzes that his only hope of intoencing
[tinish, that it sucked 1en fortunes { s Hies dn an appeal to™—= e hesitated,
(down for every ove it built and wo | “Well #" nuked Mrs, Nolat ominously,
middle aged nun ever went ioto it and  Brand found the cournge to vomplete
catie ont smin without teeth warks | e sonteno,
all over him, Bt arthme” He ' cplis only bope lies inoan appeal-te
held np o typewritten statement. *1'm family's soclnl  devires™
richer for going In Awiee s much ad from her seat, her « hevks red
vertising ax st year ot this thoe* Wit anger—*amd that's the only rea-

Nokin seated himsell on n sellee, ot e s for taking you up,”

“The big adverisers never pull el Mrs, Nolin o oseream of wrath.
ads, loug they are welting v | 8N himself, regretiing that the up-
tures o e, put o rand pleasant soepe hind ocenrred, rose from
TAmk nt 1K, “pm'll.m'”' how the settee and advanesd 1o calm the
lln'c.-.-uum-u! s and low bis Ilf'_l.liw tonk | enttledd wo but his fiaee was eloud-

thelr ads, ont Tor (We il s e, Iis serious indieated

."\rl'-. but they put them biek ngain, that he w Toeply concornml over the

"Whyt Reciause '_!"'-: hieted MOFE | rrank statewents of hls wannging odl-
than we need tnem,” Brancd l.:.l;.:ln-d.l tor, voltl | tnstinetively  fopl

“Well, he -7;.:nr sutnetiing ese up his that he wus convined 1hr Brand bad
Dow,”"  reirsed Nokp, “He
telvphotesd that e would cote o see

e i arrerieon,””

Are Yo golng te see himy
asked] curionsly,

“Tothought o nddght as well, He'll e
b here. Maylw  he e fite Ao
mEadn.” Phe newspaper owner looked
p ot Breaod and laughed bearvelly,

Mreso Nown and  Vhyilis reentersd
the drawing room, and Breand becine
(he especial obdect of thelre stientlons,

The mother desived o have  bim
Fprint the fist of ber ivited  guesrs
who bad never sitended (e
[ i, Phy s pequestod W o print a
Story about the Vo=t nud woas vast-
aunoyed when deamd intorioed ber
that the sublisct Wos o mslter for 1he
H msleal editor to atteml 1o

“And there's souetbing Mr,
Braml. ™ A ook of despiir ciome intoe
Brand’s faee “1'hyiis to Miss
Bartelmy s msiente the ol by iy,
and you dido't even juehtile wer nawe
Nmong those presenn,™ the ot ey sahd,
“Why, Um sorey. That was in over-
szht, | assure you, 1 sappese 1hey
tiade up the armal Hst I e ollice,”
1 hope it wou't happen ngain,” pe-
marked Phyilis indigaantly,

“Yoes, and the way if's unodling this
Lorix divorce case is all wrong,” sonp-
ped Mrs. Nolan. 1 know Mrs, Loris,
Bhe Is no better than sbe shonkl be,
and people who live In  ivehonses
shouldn’t throw bot wuter ™

“We have wo poliey iu the Lorls

Lie
Ruby. ruby—rougey gy iyvomer

Hps!™

twink In su

sy e the dusk: i
*0 vibrant with delig
ineer {ips

The very sturs
Thy had
Thy itss
I thritl unto my
Oh. ruby, ruby [
Powell literally writhed In agony as

Lo Nistened 1o the doszgere)

“IU's great”” eried Sylvester ecstatle-

“And now Four tea

FPONLe)
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olly. o gel

Gee, I'd llke to take n crack at belug
n poet!™

The two conspirators hurried into
the dining roomn Wheeler Brand
amd the owner of the Advance came
Into the drawing roow,

“You're right, Wheeler; you're right,”

s

st lon {170

Drisitiess,

lomly
| Your

Fame

Cnye
=i s
Lie

I's

eX P ressfon

L3 UL
tent .

spmrkhacl tu
CULAITER Vi,
OILAN B d
Wheeles ™ he
the sub

Heand

Fienld

TR T

Tets deap
Jere now .

“Mr, Bt you are forgetting gour
plaee,” coniributed Phx s,

“Michael” Insisted Mrs, Nolan, “are
vou zoing to let this voung man ruin
thee vhole of us? 1, for one, am glid
tdee Burtelmy hax taken ue un, aud
it wasn™t for the way Mr, lieand
thins wild with that paper”- her volee
hirake ="others  might.”  She  crossed
tu the door at the lefr, “Hore we've
sipnndercd woney rlght and lert and

fobody  would  have anything o du
with us, | dectare 1 was  happler
poor. At least when 1 asked anybody
fo it then they come, Look at that
uble o there”—shie  pointed—"gro-
ing  with good things o eat,
there's $100 for hothouse grapes, nml
nobods s tonehed el She

T
and bewan teoeat them,

"Mother,” Inughed the busband good
mturedly, “I've seen you get awuy
with three bunches all by yourself.”

“Well, T felt 4t was my daty not 10
let them ‘gzo to waste.”  She burst Into
fenrs, i * xlie man-

“Come on, Mt
sged to sar. and ithe hewrtbroken

Wiils
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Routhe his cinployer's wife, “she jirobe. |

cod- |

I'hyliis |

e,

||lu-lu-’
banel of greapes from a st

mdlher and Qnughier went from The
room.

"You mustn't mind what mother
says" Nolan said to Brand. “She's
been kind o lonely since she came
bach to New York.,"

The editor's henrt swelled with sym-
pathy for the wowan whose ambitlons
for herself and her daughter bhad
enused the bitterest pain that injured
pride ean give. He saw that It would
be difienlt for her to learn that social
position In a big city can be won only
by skillful maneuvering, the abllity to
do which Mre, Nolan appnrently did
not prossess,

“Oh, | understpamd
feelingly.

! Brand and

Ire snswered
Nolan went lufo the 1
brary to swoke. Hardly bad they dis-
appeared when Piteher entered the
drawing room ax an escort for Judge
Bartelmy und his daughter Judith.
Brand had not erred o few minutesr
previous when in the same room he
Chad provnounced the judge to be the
| best “handler of people” in the oity.
The conversation which ensued  be
!l\\‘f‘t‘ll the jurist and his daughter as
| they swalted thelr hostess well Hlus.
| trated his reasons for accepting, with
his daughter, Mrs. Naolaw's Invitation
When Plteher had gone fn search or
Mrs, Nolan It was the girl who ftirst
spoke,

“Father,” she said, *1 want you to
know that I've been to Hve tens this

Joun attek Judge HBare |

She's the ouly ove of her set who has |

She must think [t's very |

“Tiin docan came wnider the head o

| soclal duties,”
|

ifternoon, 1'm dolpng yvon a greeat fa-
L vor toe come to this ane”

“Ye<, my dear; | appreciate i, but
socin!  luljes™

The gir! Invghed shaortly,

“Now, this doesn’t cowe nonder the
head of socinl duatjes,”

“Oh, yes," the jwmige
l'llll“!ti.\" “ir yYou view solety in its
broader sense.  Beyoand  voar  Hetle
world Is o lnrger one wile re caste 18 of
| small eonsequence am! where gll men
| should he of service (o epclt other.”

“Eut  the Nolans—they certalnly
haven't been of service to you?" ques
Joned the girl

He glanced sharply at Judith

“But I wish them to be, and we're
getting on—we're getting 02.”

“Thelr paper keeps going e you
Just as much as ever, fatker. | don't
suppeose one ought to mund | but |
do.”

“hadith, Nolass have lived ¢ every
age In every couatry,” provourced the
Jurlst, “He's a composite of anarchist
i autoerat, Eventaally the sutoceat
in him will trivtiph.  Just now he's
hourding old institations. 1, for in
stiiee, represent to him the judiciary,
and he attacks me. No cousequence
whitever, bt I'm bere In getense of
the United States Lo, My cause is
the couse of my collengues, | tell you,
[ dudith, I Know the bresd, 1 know bow
| 0 get the venow out of his fangs, Di-
plomaey, my dear—diplomaey!”

Judith becsme enthusinstic,

“Father, | believe youn would buve
| e a great prive minister o the old
duy=!"

Plie judge straghiensd i, smiling
pleasedly ot hix davghiter's complimen
tary esthmte of hime “Handly that,
i dly that,” he protested,  He became
teilective,  "They were feeble vld men,

| for o thousund years conrteonsly oy

Ing Kings and thelr aewdes ke pawos
“ona chessboard.,  They were always
very tactful, Judith, those peluces of
the past*
0L she admitted, “yon wever fail
fllnsteate your poluf, woatever h

unswerad

[ 1]
sl

“Just  Iwmgine'” sald  ber futher,
“Whit one of those old tellows would
do dn this case,”

"Yex, | suppose youre righn, aud in
the end you'll ke these people see
how wrong they've Leeu about you,"

COh, yes™ he went on conlidently.
AN they accnstounsd to thelr
prosperity you wil tind that the demo
gogism of theiv paper will be wodi
tied and ultimately vanish.” e seat-
Wl hilmsel? near bis danghter.

“That woud be g terrilde
Wheelor, wouldo't ity she
asked

“Wheeier!  Ob, Wheeler!
entirely  different  type—the  Idealist,
the fanatical ldealist,  m sorey, 1
wlways lked the boy, His heart's all
right, but bis bhead's nll wrong, and |
hope be's werely passing through «
phase,"”

“I don’t think you gquite nuderstand
Wheeler, father,” responded Judith,
rising.

He touk hold of the girl's hands,

*Ob, yes, I do! Just uwuow he bas lost
himself in a lahyrinth, and it will tuke
an Arindoe to lead him out. | believe
the right yoman might Lring bim to
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bluow for
suddenly

Ie's an
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